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She awoke to the sun 
getting low in the sky, 
having napped a bit longer 
than intended after her 
field supper. Hard cakes 
and cheese again. She was 
so sick of that bill of 
fare she had barely eaten 
at all. Why had she 
taken the far perimeter 
patrol on herself? Well 
no matter, it was almost 
behind her. Tonight she 
should be arriving in 
Concordia in time for 
some of Melody's meat 
pies and perhaps some 
fresh breads! 

As Aelfwyn stretched 
and shook some leaves 
from her hair she 
carefully packed what was 
left of the cakes and 
cheese back into her 
pack, she sudenly felt a 
chill pass through her. All 
wrong for this time of 
year, even deep in the 
woods as she was. She 
stood up. 

"What is... who *was* 
that?” she said ina 
hushed voice as she 
stilled herself to “listen” 
to the woods. She'd heard 
nothing, but sure as hell 
*felt* it. Something was 
out there and it was in 
trouble. She felt it 


pulling at her. 

She mounted her llama 
quickly, drawing one arrow 
from her quiver and 
noching it, all in one 
movement. Leaving the 
crossbow pointed at the 
ground, she nudged at the 
llama with her knees, 
tugging it's reign to 
indicate forward. The 
llama danced around in 
place, not wanting to 
enter the clearing to the 
east. Aelfwyn applied a 
bit of gentle pressure to 
the llama's side and it 
finally agreed to proceed 
through the thicket onto 
the overgrown path 
Aelfwyn had chosen. 

Her instincts drove her 
East.. farther and 
farther off her 
designated patrol route as 
she thought "Oh this is 
not good... I am never 
making it to the Pub 
tonight now.” Her 
stomache answered her 
with a sharp growl 

She stopped suddenly, at 
a spot where you had to 
choose...North or South 
on the path. She sat for 
a moment and then felt 
it again.. that pull. She 
dismounted and walked 
slowyly and silently 
towards a small 
outcropping of rock, with 
brush piled up in front 
of it. Nudging the edge 
of the brush with her 
arrow tip she was 
startled when something.... 
someone darted out of 
the hidden spot at a full 
run. Instinctively Aelfwyn 


drew her bow up to her 
face and aiming, prepared 
EO eea "Wait...this is not 
the cause of the misery, 
this *is* the misery. 
she thought as she 
watched the creature, a 
young woman stumble 
after only a few steps 
and fall to the ground. It 
was a wonder legs in 
that condition could move 
at all! They appeared to 
have been beaten, healed 
and then beaten again. 
The woman did not now 
appear afraid. Her eyes 
were blank, as she stared 
right through Aelfwyn. 
"Here now.. let's get you 
up on Violet here since 
you've no mount. I must 
get you to Mung Jane. 
You can ride and I will 
walk... you're in no 
condition." she said as she 
helped the woman onto 
the llama's back. Wrapping 
her in her light camp 
blanket, for the woman 
was quite naked, she took 
the llama's rope, beginning 
the long journey back to 
Concordia... on foot. 

As the final rays of 
the sun winked out thru 
the branches of the old 
trees she found herself 
once again yearning. 
"Should have been back by 


now... meat pies.. or 
maybe Stew even! Fresh 
bread... but Nooooo! 


Aelfwyn's gotta be the 
hero! No Stew for 
Aelfwyn!" she groused as 
she led the girl on her 
llama, Westerly. 

Having finally attended to 


her demanding belly, filling 
it with Melody's own 
Hotch Potch, an 
intoxicating late summer 
lamb and vegetable soup, 
Aelfwyn was at last 
feeling more like her old 
self. She'd snatched two 
of Melody’'s Brandy snaps 
as she was finishing 
piping the brandy <avored 
cream into the snaps 
using her pastry bag with 
it's rosette tube, and 
strolled contentedly out 
into the courtyard. 

It was then that she 
heard Moriah's voice, 
rising to a shrill pitch 
she was not used to 
hearing from the normally 
composed Matriarch of 
Concordia. "”....I will hold 
you personally responsible 
and arrest YOU myself. 

Do you understand me?” 
Aelfwyun dropped the 
vestages of what was 

once her delicioius Brandy 
snap, now wadded into a 
mishapen ball in her hand 
to the ground as she 
reached into her quiver 
to draw out a bolt as 

she quicken her step, 
hastening herself to 
Moriah's office. 

Aelfwyn, feeling 
aprehension at what and 
who she might find that 
was able to unnerve 
Moriah thus kicked in the 
office door and projected 
her voice into an almost 
manlike "What's all this 
then?” She planted 
herself mid office with 
her bolt noched and 
resting with it's tip at 


the point where the 
stranger's eyebrows 
seperated on her 
forehead. 

The woman let out the 
slightest hint of a gasp 
as she stiffened her 
back, and Moriah let out 
a somewhat reserved 
chuckle. Aelfwyn winked 
at the stranger as she 
looked up at her vastly 
taller figure, and lowered 
her crossbow saying 
"We're not going to spoil 
such a lovely day with 
any more of your trouble, 
are we Miss?” 

"Moriah, how might I aid 
thee in restoring calm to 
your countenance, and our 
town this day? Speak it 
and it shall be done!” 
Aelfwyn asked, in almost 
a matter of fact way, as 
she reached up her gloved 
hand, resting it on the 
woman's shoulder and 
"assisting" her in taking a 
seat. 

"Ah, Aelfwun.. so good to 
see you back from Patrol 
at last! I trust you had 
a less eventful few days 
than we have around 
here!” 

"I've heard a bit of the 
gossip at the pub, and 
seen intruding guards in 
*amy* territory. I'm 
assuming this woman is in 
some way at the bottom 

of this. I'd like to say 
my patrol was mundane, 
however there was an 
interesting development 
that I shall discuss with 
you later, in private.” 

Moriah, placing her hands 


on her desk to aid her, 
rose up befor the two of 
them and said; "I will 
repeat what I have told 
you [i]Lady[/i] 
Morningstar, I ask you to 
withdraw your troops, and 
take your own loud mouth 
with them. Aelfwyn is 

as much law as 

Concordian needs, and she 
will now serve as your 
escort to the edge of 
town.” 

"Come along then!” 
Aelfwyn said as she took 
the woman's arm and 
literally dragged the much 
larger woman towards the 
door. 

"You've not heard the 
end of me!" the woman 
spat at Moriah as 
Aelfwyn used her free 
hand to reposition her 
crossbow, aiming at the 
womans midriff, poking at 
her slightly, hearing the 
womans breaths come out 
as huffs. 

"Gather your people as 
we go Miss, be quick, I've 
an appointment with a 
bottle of dandylion wine 
that Melody's been saving 
for me, and you'll not be 
keeping me long from it!” 
Aelfwyn said as she 
picked up their pace a 
bit. 

Empathia's people were 
all about, and seeing their 
leader hauled so 
unceremoniously from the 
building and towards the 
stables did not need to 
be told to follow. They 
quickly formed up and set 
out to catch up and aid 


their rather embarrassed 
and humiliated Captain. 
They all wound up on the 
thresh-hold of the town 
stables at the same 
moment, causing her 

troups to bump into one 
another and pile up in 
what Aelfwyn viewed as a 
rather ameaturish and 
comedic display. Laughing, 
she pitched the woman 

into the stable projecting 
loudly "Find the horse you 
rode in on M'Lady! It's 
time for you to go!” 


